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new moral code of the Soviet Union can be sub-
scribed to by any pastor in Staphorst The toady-
ing portrait painters of Stalin are paid out of all
proportion to their deserts, but Surrealists, Con-
structivists, or simply Modernists are not to be
found west of Siberia. At Tiflis we were permitted
to visit an exhibition where every painting repre-
sented a period of Stalin's life. These canvases
were about as worthless as the decorations at a
country fair. Of the critique sent in by Masereel,
who was with us at the time, the papers only printed
the first two courtesy sentences. The splendid
Russian poster art has wilted and decayed as rapidly
as the art of caricature. The Russian film industry
now provides us with " The Whole World Laughs "
or with Fascist strong-man idolizations of Peter the
Great. Eisenstein, Mandelstamm, Pasternak, Tre-
tiakov and Meyerhold have taught us to what
extent creative genius is hampered whenever it
runs counter to Stalin's predilections.

The old liberal watchword " enrichissez vous"
has become the socialist watchword of the Soviet
Union, and at the same time the whole chaos of
private initiative has re-entered into its national
economy.

It is clear that there is no room for Stakhanovism
in a truly scientific scheme of planned production.
In a properly planned working concern, one worker